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front the heavens are germ-free. Hester lived
in the open. She had nothing to hide. And her
life was healthier than that of the man whom she
sought to shield from public shame.

But was she happy? One day the minister
met her and asked wistfully: " c Hester, hast thou
found peace?' She smiled drearily and looked
down upon her bosom, * Hast thou? * she asked."
She does not stand alone.                              *

How can she find peace when others* suffer
loss? Every one concerned bears the conse-
quences of that guilty deed. Arthur Dimmes-
dale was not the only sufferer. Loveless as her
marriage had been, Hester could not look un-
moved on such a transformation as had taken
place in Roger Chillingworth. " Dost thou re-
member me, Hester, as I was nine years ago?
Even then I was in the autumn of my days, nor
was it the early autumn. But all my life had
been made up of earnest, studious, thoughtful,
quiet years, bestowed faithfully, too, for the
advancement of human welfare. No life had
been more peaceful and innocent than mine: few
lives so rich with benefits conferred. Dost thou
remember me? Was I not, though you might